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_FarryLanp, Saturpay, May 7. 1796. 








Qui mores hominum multorum vidit et urbes. 





Horace. 
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Mr PHantom, 
T AM a native of France, and have {pent my youth in ftudy and in — a 
&g travels. By the fad occurrences that have taken place in my coun- | 
iq try, I am now driven to feek refuge in a foreign land. After having 
ftaid about two years in London, curiofity brought me to the capital of 
Scotland, where I propofe to remain for fome time. As I am perfectly j 
gt leifure, and have a great partiality for critical publications, and the 
Belles Lettres, I intend to take the opportunity of your exchanted Paper 
to offer to the Public a variety of communications on different topics. 
My prefent letter will contain the obfervations | made on my firft ar- 
rival in Edinburgh; and I hope your readers will at leaft find fome no- 
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velty in the remarks of a foreigner and a traveller. f 


After a Telegraphic but jolting journey from England, in the mail- 
coach, I arrived in Edinburgh, and took lodgings in an excellent hotel. 
Having given myfelf fome repofe after my fatigue, I went out to take 
a tour in the NeweTown. The general appearance of this part of the 





city exhibits a friking coup d’ail. ‘The view from Queen Street is en- HY i 
chanting. St Andrew’s Square, confidering its declivity, and the irregu- On) 
larity of the buildings, is upon the whole pretty enough ; but I can fay 4 
f little for the tafte of the houfes. The Excife Office is indeed a handfome | 
E chafte edifice ; but the colonades on each fide of its entry, with their a 
4 overgrown pillars, are execrable. George Street is a fine range of ‘i 


houfes, but rather /omdbre; and the want of plan and tafte is too glaring. 
Here we find a huge column terminating in a fpire, and having attached 
to its bafis what appeared to have been fome offices appertaining to the 
monument ; but I found it was a church, built, I imagine, for the ad- 
joining fteeple, as I have been told here the Old Town was built for the 
Caftle. Before it ftands the College of Phyficians, a neat building, but 
petit, and retired as it were for fear of its monftrous intruding opponent. 


Farther on, I deferied a mafs of ftones heaped on one another by no : 
Grecian artift : next to what they call the Manfion-houfe in London, it i 
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is the completeft fpecimen of modern Vandalifm I ever had the misfor- 
tune to fee. Obferving fome pretty miffes go in, and imagining there 
was a fpectacle, I walked up, and found myfelf in a dancing-fchoo!, where 

an elderly gentleman, en militaire, was imitating a minuet with a young 
demotfelle. The crowc of f{pectators was very great, particularly many 
beauties en de/babille. The room is unfinifhed and large. The {cholars 
danced with agility, and moved their feet very well; but the arms and 
face wanted.that expreflion which their natural beauty feemed intended 
to give. I was very much ftruck with the aukward clumfinefs of the 
boys ; from this, I fufpeé, arifes, in fome meafure, the coldnefs in ‘the 
attitudes of the young ladies, as well as from their being taught charac- 


teriftic dances before lovely emotions can fire their breaft. 


Leaving the rooms, I proceeded along the fc anit arrived at the 
{quare now building, called Charlotte Square. On furveying it attentively, 
I remarked a great defect in the architeCiure, I mean the 
little columns in the center houfe, which, when viewed at a diftance , 
{eem to run into one another, forming a confufed mais. The building 
wants grandeur, it terminates meanly. But, notwithftanding thefe de- 


fets, this {quare, being upon a regular plan, will, when completed, form 


a good tout enfemble. 


Returning by the fouth row, which they call Prince’s Street, I was 
ftruck with the romantic grandeur of the Caftle ; and enjoyed by, anti- 
cipation the pleafure of viewing it from a proper diltatice, which I have 
fince realifed: but while I was admiring this rock, my eyes chanced to 
meet the Old Town, the hollow between the two, and the confufed mafs 
of dirty buildings, fome of which, of a ftupendous height, feemed defti- 
ned to fill up the vacuity behindthem. Unable to endure this horrible 
profpect, I proceeded along the row, which is very handfomely built. 
I had here an opportunity of obferving the elevation of the North 
Bridge. The three great arches have a good effe& ; but the whole fuf- 
fers materially from the contraft between the middle ands the two ends. 
The ftreet was crowded with ladies, who, I am told, make this their fa- 


vourite promenade. This altonithes me, for of all the places in Edinburgh 
The fituation of the New 


weft, and the interfeCtions, are calcula- 


it is the laft I would pitch upon for that ufe. 


Town, its direction from eaft to 
ted to colleét the hardeft gales on this coaft. The houfes in the northren 
ueen’s Row, I have been fince informed, are hardly inhabitable in 


In half of the rooms a fire often cannot be kept ; and there is 
danger 


or 
winter. 


accumulation of 
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danger in opening the ftreet-door, for fear of the ravages of the impe- 
tuous winds. Were I to remain in Edigburgh, I fhould make this my 


fammer and Prince’s Row my winter refidence. 


. 


But to return to my walk. I ftopped at the Regifter Office, and mutt 
acknowledge it isa fine building, the dome and turrets excepted. The 
former is a moft deformed piece of ftructure, imitating a monftrous 
punch-bowl turned upfide down ; and the pitiful turrets at-each end are 
the vileft cf the kind I ever faw. On turning round, I obferved, oppo- 
{ite to it, a contemptible patched up dirty building, which I found, upon 
inquiry, was the Theatre ; a bad ftatue of Shakefpeare, ftanding appa- 
rently on the top of a chimney, is the beft thing about it. 


The North Bridge is undoubtedly a great convenience ; after a fevere 
ftruggle with the wind, I proceeded along it to the South, taking a glance 
as I paffed of what is emphatically called the High Street. Entering on 
the South Bridge, I perceived a handfome area, very improperly occu- 
pied by a clumfy houfe of devotion. It put_me in mind of the Italian 
queftion, Che fate La. 


The South Bridge is without exception the prettieft {treet in Edinburgh. 
The regularity of the hgufes, and fhowynefs of the fhops, has a charm- 
ing effet ; two jewellers fhops, in particular, remind me of the Rue St 
Honore. ‘The College naturally attracted my attention, and I eafily con- 
ceived what a mafly building it would be, if it ever fhould be completed. 
The parapet, and fof behind it, fhew it to be a place of firength, while 
the rifing of the pavement in the centre of the front (clearly of Lap- 
landifh invention) evinces the partiality of the inhabitants for walking 
upon hills. The Infirmary is a decent building. 


While I was undetermined where to go, a fine bod y of troops, with 

a good military band, was marching along the South Bridge ; thefe, ! 

was told, were the Edinburgh Volunteers ; their appearance was very 

elegant, but I would have enjoyed it better, had not their uniform 

given me a fhuddering recollection of the Parifian National Guards. 

I accompanied them to the field, where 1 had the pleafure to fee 

them go through their manceuvres with very great dexterity; it ex- 

. hibited, 

* What the devil do you here? This alludes to the waggifh lines written by an Tta- 
lian Architeé, on the pillars before Carlton Houfe : 


** Care colonne 
Che fate qua? 
Non lo fappiamo 


In verita.” 
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hibited, upon the whole, a moft admirable {fpe&tacle, which was greatly 
heightened by the numerous concourfe of beautiful and neatly dreffed 


Ladies. 


Being in expectation of fome letters of recommendation by next 
day’s poft, I determined to make the beft of my time while I was infu- 
lated. Immediately after dinner, I went to the Theatre, expeCting fome 
entertainment ; but, to my great chagrin, every thing confpired to ren- 
der it difgufting. It is hard to fay which were moft execrable, the a@- 
ing, the fcenes, the drefles, or the fiddling. Decorations there were 
none. Ina word, the infide view yielded only to the outfide. I, was 
prevented from going out before the end of the play, folely by the charms 
of the boxes. The lovely fimplicity of the young Ladies prevented my 
becoming a prey to the ennui, and fufficiently compenfated for the in- 


fufferable theatrical exhibition. 


On going home, one of my fenfes very forcibly brought to my recol- 
leCtion that I was in Edinburgh. I need not comment upon it. The 
town is fo much improved, as I underftand, within thefe few years, that 
I hope this ftanding reproach to its police may foon be removed. 


I have a great deal more to fay ; for this was but the curfory pafe- 
temps of a day. In future letters, I fhall communicate a variety of other 
obfervations. Meanwhile I hope you will pardon the inaccuracy of my 
I am, with profound refped, 





language and reflections. 


SIR, . 
Your moft obedient humble fervant, 

Le Marautis L’Orsir. 
Edinburgh, 28th April 1796. 


The foregoing letter is evidently from the pen of a foreigner, and 
probably of the perfon he ftates himfelf to be. It contains many juft 
obfervations ; and although others fhew that he is not entirely free from 
foreign prejudice, yet I rather choofe to give it entire, than to omit or 
alter what appears to me exceptionable, leaving my readers to make 


their own remarks. 
SECOND EDITION. 





Sold by G. Mupre anp Son, South Bridge, Edinburgh ; who receive Communica- 
tions for this Paper, poft paid, and addrefled to Mr Phantom. The Guost may 





alfo be had of Cameron AND Murpocn, Glafgow, and S. Murray, Roffel Court, 
London. 
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